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GIT OVER HIS
BACK You GIT

EARS RALREADY!JI

7 AW WHATSR USE
[ LERP. FRob Witk
_ - ITH
HOOKED ON HIS A GIRAFT 2 TH |
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DEAR ME, ! m

MRS MORGAN

HOW WILLIE' n o %Egrzmgsggt'?
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LAUVGHING AT You? wHY
CERTAINLY NoT! MARMMA
ORYS ITS DREADFULLY RUDE
TO LAUGH AT PEOPLE WHO
ARE PHYSICALLY
UNFORTUNRATE.
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p TALLER DO YOU
SPOSE I'LL GROW
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GUESS AT THE
t \RATE YOU'RE

ABOUT A MILE

GOING NOW ~

HEY FISH-POLE, HOW'S

THE WEARTHER UP THERE? |7

% /AN A YEAR AGO
| WAS ONLY S0 HIGH !

GOOD NIGHT WILLIE.
AT THE LANDING !

DON'T BUMP YOUR HEAD

GEE - You W)
NEEDN'T GIT

SORE ! ITS ONLY
: A DREAM !
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